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Time was a bow bent further and further back, with the
arrow aimed straight at the heart. It would crack. The
cord screeched faintly, a thin cry of nerves tortured almost
beyond the power to record sensation,

GASSIUS felt a wish to quarrel with Brutus, anything to rouse
him from the apathy into which he had fallen. But at that
moment he heard the sound of some new arrivals. Glancing
up, he saw Marcus Antonius enter, followed by his two
brothers. At once he knew that everything was all right*
Antonius had indolently refused to come earlier than
necessary. He had sent a slave to bring the news from Caesar's
house as soon as Caesar set out, and he himself had raced out
with his brothers by the Raturncnan Gate round the other
side of the Flaminian Circus. Caesar was coming after all.
Nothing had gone wrong.

"Caesar will be here shortly/* he said, and Brutus realised
what he meant. They both sat up in their praetorian chairs
more confidently. The entry of Antonius and his brothers
was greeted by loud hails from the minor senators and by
whispers among the more independent. " Government by
the House of the Antonii ! ** remarked an elderly man with
watery eyes that he wiped with his toga-hem. "JDolabella's
a scamps, but Fd prefer to see Caesar leave him as a balance
to this trio.** Gaius was one of the lesser praetors, and Lucius,
a tribune*

Gradually a murmur was heard in the distance, swelling
nearer* Csesar's litter on its way was being applauded by
the populace* The senators braced themselves one and all*
some envious, some afraid, all dimly fascinated. The officials
in charge bustled about. A few senators who had beesa
in the porch looked round for seats- The

their special chairs, and an attendant gave a last-minute
iiaapectfem of Gsesart gold chair oa to date* The shouts grew
louder; and the news spread through the hall tJmt Cses&r
had been on the point of postponing the session through an
indisposition, but Decimus Brutus had persuaded him to come*

The shouts were at the door of the Curia. Caesar had
arrived*

After the shouts the hush seemed ominous*    Qesar was